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CHAPTER VII.continued.
Mext morning's mall brought Dorothy a

bulky letter decorated with English stamps.
She locked the door, tore open the envel¬

ope and found many sheets of thin paper
bearing the heading of the Bluewater Club,
Pall Mall.
"I am reminded of an old adage.

read, "to the effect that one should never

rro«s a bridge before arriving at it. Since
I bade good-bye to you, up to thigi v«y
evening. I liav.- been plodding over a bridge
that .1: ln't exist, much to my own discom¬
fort You were with me when I received
the message ordering me home to England,
and I don't know whether or not I suc¬
ceeded In suppressing all signs of my own
perturbation, but we have In the navy now
a man who does not hesitate to overturn a

court-martial, and bo I feared a reopening
of till Rock in the Baltic question, which
might have meant the wrecking of my
eareer. 1 had quite made up my mind. ir
the worst came to the worst, to go out west
ind become a cowboy, but a pa.ssenger with
Thom 1 became acquainted oil the Enthu-

"So Hei

liana informed me, to my regret, that the
;owl>oy is largely a being of the past, to
>e met with only in the writings of Stewart
Edward White, Owen Wister and several
>tht r famous men whom lie named. So you
ee I went across the ocean tolerably de-
jressed, finding my present occupation
hreatened and my future uncertain.
"When I arrived In "London 1 took a room

it this club, of which I have been a mem-
>er for some years, and reported imme-
llately at the admiralty. But there, in
ipite of all diligence on my part, I was
luite unable to learn what was wanted of
lie. Of course, I could have gone to my
incle, who ia In the government, and per-
iaps he mUrfct have enlightened me, al-
hough he has nothing to do with the navy,
>ut I rather like to avoid Uncle Metgurne.
rle brought me up : ace I was a small boy
ind seems unne sssarily ashamed of the
esult. It Is his son who is the attache
n St. Petersburg that I spoke to you
ibout."
Dorothy ceased reading for a moment.
"Metgurne, Metgurne," she said to her-

lelf. "Surely I know that name?"
She laid down the letter, pressed the e'.ec-

;ric buttton and unlocked the door. When
he servant came she said:
"Will you ask at the office If they have

iny biographical book of reference reini¬
ng to Great Britain, and If so. please bring
t to me."
The servant appeared shortly after with

t red book which proved to be an English
.Who's Who" dated two years back. Turn-,
ng the pages she came to Metgurne.
"Metgurne. twelfth duke of. created 1631,

Herbert (ieorge Alan." i lore foliowed a nuin-
>er of other titles, the Information that the
ion and heir was Marquis of Thaxted, and
belonged to the diplomatic service, that
Lord Metgurne was H. M. secretary of
itate for royal dependencies; finally a list
>f jessences and dubs. She put down the
x>ok and resumed the letter.
"I t Ink I ought to have told you that

nrhen 1 reach St Petersburg I shall be as
inxio i to avoid my cousin Thaxtfed as I
mi t- steer clear of his father in London.
»o 1 in "iv tlub and read the papers.
Dear n o, this Is evidently going to be a
L'ery i ns.' letter. I hope you won't mind.
[ think jierhaj s v ,i may be interested In
earning how they do things over here.
"After two or three days of anxious wait-
ng there came a crushing communication
[roni the admiralty which conrmed ray
worst fears and set me at crossing the
bridge again. I was ordered to report next
morning at 11, at committee room in the
idmiralty, and bring with une full particu¬
lars pertaining to the firing of gun nuin-
[X»r so-and-so of i .e Consternation s e iuip-
ment on such a date. I wonder since that
[ did not tab' to drink We have every fa¬
cility for that sort of thing In this club.
Howev. r. at 11 r.ext day 1 presented my¬
self at ti.e committee room and found in
Betvon the grimmest looking five men X

er yet been called upon to face.
. ly they were about ton times

l r -aran. 0 than the eourt-'uar-
! previously encountered. I'oiir of
d i not know, but the fifth 1 rec-

at once, having often seen Ids por-
le Admiral Sir John Pendergest.
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- .« 'H« said adventeen. growled Sir John

Pendergast In a voice that seemed to come
out of a sepulcher.
" 'Who sighted the grin?"
" I did. sir.'
" "Why did not the regular gunner do

that?'
" 'He did. sir. but I also took observa¬

tions. and raised the muzzle .000327 of an
inch.'
" 'Was your gunner Inaccurate, then, to

that extent?"
" "No. sir. but I had weighed the ammu¬

nition. and found it short by two ounces
and thirty-seven grains.'
"I must not bore you with all the ques¬

tions and answers. I merely give these as
samples. They questioned me about the
recoil, the action of the gun. the state of
this, that and the other after firing, and
luckily I wa3 able to answer to a dot every
query put to me. At the finish one of the
Judges asked me to give in my own words
my opinion of the gun. Admiral Sir John
glared at him as he put this question, for,
of course, to any expert the answers X had
furnished, all taken together, gave an ac¬
curate verdict on the gun, assuming my
statements to have been correct, which 1
maintain they were. However, as Sir John

e You Are, Miss Laziness!" Katherine

made no verbal comment, I offered my
opinion as tersely as I could.

" 'Thank you, Lieut. Drummond.' rum¬
bled Sir John In his deep voice, as if he
were pronouncing sentence, and. my testi¬
mony completed, the committee rose.
"I was out in the street before Billy

Richardson overtook me, and then he called
himself to my attention by a resounding
slap on the shoulder.

" 'Alan, my boy,' he cried, 'you have
done yourself proud. Your fortune's made.'
" 'As how?' I asked, shaking him by the

hand.
" 'Why, we've been for weeks holding an

inquiry on this blessed gun, and the ques¬
tion is whether or not a lot more of them
are to be made. You know what an opin¬
ionated beasrt Old Grouch is. Well, my
boy, you have corroborated his opinion of
the gun In every detail. He Is such a

brow-beating, tyrannical brute that the
rest of the committee would rather like to
go against him if they dared, but you have
put a spoke In their wheel. Why, Sir John
never said "thank you" to a human being
since he was born until twenty-seven mln-
uates and fifteen seconds after 11 th's morn¬
ing, as you would have put It," and at the
time of "writing this letter this surmise of
Billy's appears to be justified, for the tape
in the club just now announced that the
committee has unanimously decided in fa¬
vor of the gun, and adds that this Is re¬

garded as a triumph for the chairman. Ad¬
miral Sir John Pendergast, with various
letters after his name.
"Dear Miss Amhurst. this letter, as I

fpared, lias turned out Intolerably long, and
like our first conversation, It is al! about
myself. But then, you see, you are the only
one on the other strie of the water to whom
I have confided rny selfish worries, and I
believe you to be so kind-hearted that I
am sure you will not censure me for this
onoe exceeding the limits of friendly corre¬
spondence. Having been deeply depressed
during ail the previous long days, the sud¬
den reaction urges me to go out Into Pall
Mall, fling my cap in the air. and wlioop
which action is quite evidently a remnant
of my former cowboy aspirations. Truth
to tell, the Russian business seems already
forgotten, except by my stout old captain
on the Consternation, or my uncle. The
strenuous Sir John has had me haled across
the ocean merely to give testimony, lasting
aljout thirty-five minutes, when with a lit¬
tle patience he might have waited till the
Consternation herself arrived, or else have
cabled for us to try the gun at Bar Harbor.
I suppose, however that after my unfor¬
tunate contretemps with Russia our gov¬
ernment was afraid I'd chip a <-orner off the
1'nlted States, and that they'd have to pay
for it. So perhaps after all it was greater
economy to bring me acriss on the liner
Knthusiana.
"By the way, I learned yesterday that the

Consternation has been onlcre! home, and
so I expect to see Jack Lament before
many days are past. The ship will be paid
off at Portsmouth and then I suppose he
and I will have our freedom for six months.
1 am rather looking forward to Jack's cook¬
ing me some weird but tasteful Russian
dishes when we reach his blacksmith's shop
In St. Petersburg. If I get on in Russia as
I hope and expert. I shall *ven«t the rest
of my leave over in the states, I saw very
little Indeed of that great country, and am
extremely anxious to see more. When one
la on duty uhoard ship one can only take
very short excursions ashore. T should like
to visit Xlagaru. It sc-ms ridiculous that
i-ne should have been all along the Ameri¬
can coast from Canada to New York, and
never have got far enough inland to view
the great falls.
"Russia Is rather dilatory in her methods,

but X surely should know within two or
thrve weeks whether I am going to succeed
or not. If not. then there is no use In wait¬
ing there. I shall try to persuade the
prince to accompany me to America. Dur¬
ing the weeks I am wafting In St. Peters¬
burg 1 shall continuallj impress u;x>n him
tr.o utter futility of a life which has not
investigated the great electrical power plant
at Niagara Falls. And then he Is Interested
In the educational system of the 1'uited
States. While we were going to the sta¬
tion early that morning he told me that the
T'r.lted States educational system m<iat be
the most wonderful In the world, because
ho found that your friend. Miss Katherine
Kempt, knew more about electricity, metal¬
lurgy, natural philosophy and a great num¬
ber of Cther things he is interested In than
all the ladles he has met In Europe put to-
gether. He thinks that's the light sort of
education for girls, and all this rather
:istor.lshed me. because, although your
friend was most charming, she said noth¬
ing during my very short acquaintance with
her ¦ lead me to suspect that she had re¬
ceived a scientific training.
"Dear Miss AnVhurst, I am looking every

cay for a letter rrom you, but none has yet
i/etn received by the admiralty, who. when
they get one. will forward It to whatever
part of the world I happen to be In."

CHAPTER Vin.
"When Johnny Comes Marching

Hoaie."
A summer hotel that boasts a thousand

acres of forest, more or less, which serve
Hie purpose* of a back yard, uflforU its

guests. even If all Its multitude of rooms
are occupied, at least one spot for each
visitor to regard as his or her favorite
nook. So large an extent of woodland suc¬
cessfully defies landscape gardening. It In¬
sists on being left alone, and Its very im¬
mensity raises a financial barrier against
trimly-kept gravel walks. There were plenty
of landscape garden walks In the immediate
vicinity of the hotel, and some of them
ambitiously penet rated into the woods, re¬
lapsing from the civilisation of beaten
gravel into a primitive thicket trail, which,
however, always led to some celebrated
bit of picturesqueneas: a waterfall, or a
pulpit rock upstanding like a tower, or the
fancied resemblance of a human face carved
by nature from the clifT. or a viewpoint
Jutting out over a deep chasm of the val¬
ley. which usually supported a rustic sum¬
mer house or pavilion where unknown
names were carved on the woodwork.the
last resort of the undistinguished to achieve
Immortality by means of a jack-knife.
Dorothy discovered a little Eden of her

own. to which no discernible covert-way
led for it was not conspicuous enough to
obtain mention in the little gratis guide

Cried.

which the hotel furnished.a pamphlet on
coated paper filled with half-tone engrav¬
ings and half-extravagant eulogies of what
it proclaimed to be, an earthly paradise,
with the rates by the day or week given
on tlie cover page to show on what terms
this paradise might be enjoyed.
Dorothy's bower was green and cool and

crystal, the ruggedness of the rocks soft¬
ened by the wealth of foliage. A very
limpid spring high up and out of sight
among the leaves sent its waters tinkling
down the face of the cliff, ever filling a
crystal-clear lakelet at the foot, which yet
was never full. Velvety and beautiful as
was the moss surrounding this pond it was
nevertheless too damp to form an accept¬
able couch for a human being, unless that
human being were brave enough to risk the
rheumatic Inconveniences which followed
Rip Van Winkle's long sleep in these very
regions, so Dorothy always carried with her
from the hotel a featherweight, spider" s-
web hammock, which she deftly slung be¬
tween two saplings, their light suppleness
giving an almost pneumatic effect to this
fairy net spread in a fairy glen; and here
the young woman swayed luxuriously in
the relaxing lights of an indolence still
too new to have become commonplace or
wearisome.
She always expected to read a great deal

in the hammock, but often the book slip¬
ped unnoticed to the moss and she lay look¬
ing upward at the little discs of the blue
sky visible througii the checkering maze
of green leaves. One afternoon, deserter!
by the lateBt piece of fictional literature,
marked in plain figures on the paper cover
that protected the cloth binding, one dollar
and a half, but sold at the department
stores for one dollar and eight cents, Dor¬
othy lay half-hypnotized by the twinkling
of the green leaves above her, when she
heard a sweet voice singing a rollicking

*

song of the civil war and so knew that
Katherlne was thus heralding her approach.
" 'When Johnny comes marching home again.

Hurrah! Hurrah 1
Wt'll sire him a hearty welcome then.

Hurrah! llurrahl
The men will cheer, the boya will about,
Jhe Indies they will aU turn out,
ml we'll all feel *»T
When Johnny cornea marching borne.

Dorothy went still further back into tba
history of our country, and gave a faint
imitation at an maian war whoop, to let
the oncomer know she was welcome, ana
presently Katharine burst Impetuously
through the dense undergrowth.
"So here you are, Mies Easiness." sne

cried.
. ,, _I "Here I am, Miss Energy, or shadl I call

you Miss-applied Eneregy? Katherine, you
have walked so fast that you are quit® red
In the face."
"It isn't exertion, lt'a vexation. Dorothy.

I have had a perfectly terrible time. It t*
the anxley regarding the proper dlaclpUae
of parents that to spoiling the nervous «yi-
tem of American children. Train them up
In the way they fhouM go. and when they
art old they do depart from It. There's
nothing more awful than to own parentswho think they possess a sense of humor.
Thank goodness mother has none."
"Then It is your father who has been mis¬

behaving?"
"Of course It Is. He treats the most seri¬

ous problem of a woman's life as if it were
tha latest thing In Life."
Dorothy sat up In the hammock.
"The most important problem? That

means a. proposal. Goodness gracious Kate,
is that Insurance man back here again?"
"What insurance man?"
"Oh, heartless and heart-breaking Kath-

erlne. is there another? Sit here in the
hammock beside me and tell me all aDout
It"
"No. thank you," refused Katherine. I

weigh more than you. and I cannot risk
my neck through the collapse of that bit or
gossamer. I must take care of myself for
his sake."
"Then it is the life insurance man whose

Interests you are consulting? Have you
taken out a policy with him?"
"Dear me. you are nearly as bad as fa-

ther, but not quite so funny. You are refer-
ring to Mr. Henderson, I presume. A most
dellghful companion for u dance, but, my
dear Dorothy, life is not all glided out to
the measures of a Strauss waits."
"True; quite indisputable, Kate, and them

sentiments do you credit. Who Is the man?"
"The human soul," continued Katherine

seriously, "aspires to higher things than
the society columns of the New York Sun¬
day papers, and the rrlvolous chatter of an
overheated ball room."
"Again you score. Kate, and are rising

higher and higher in my estimation. 1 seo
it all now. Those solemn utterances of
yours point directly toward Hugh Miller's
'Old Red Sandstone' and works of that
sort, and now X remember your singing
'When Johnny Comes Marching Home." I
therefore take it that Jack Lamont has ar¬
rived.
"He has not."
"Then he has written to you?"
"He has not."
"Oh, well. 1 give It up. Tell me the trag¬

edy your own way."
For answer Katherine withdrew her

hands from behind her and offered to her
irlend a sheet of paper sho had been hold¬
ing. Dorothy saw blazoned on the top of it
a coat-of-arms and underneath It, written
In words of the most formal nature, was
the Information that Prince Ivan Lermon-
tolf presented his warmest regards to Capt.
Kempt, I?. S. N., retired, and begged per¬
mission to pay his addresses to the cap¬
tain's daughter Katherine. Dorothy looked
up from the document, and her friend said
calmly
"You see, they need another Katherine in

Russia."
"I hope she won't be like a former one,

if all I've read of her is true. This letter
was sent to your father, then?"

"It was, and he seems to regard it as a
huge Joke. Slid he was going to cable his
consent, and as the Consternation has sail¬
ed away, lie would try to pick her up by
wireless telegraphy and secure the young
man that way; suggests that I shall have
a lot of new photographs taken, so that he
can hand them out to the reporters when
they call for particulars. Sees in his mind's
eye, he says, a huge black-lettered heading
In the evening papers: "A Russian Prince
Captures One of Our Fairest' Daughters,"
and then insultingly hinted that perhaps,
after all. It was better not to use my pic¬
ture. as It might not bear out the 'fair
daughter' Action of the heading."
"Yes, Kate. I can see that such treat¬

ment of a vital subject must have been
very provoking."
"Provoking? I should say it was! He

pretended he was going to tack this letter
up on the notice board in the hall of the
hotel, so that every one might know what
guests of distinction the Matterhorn House
held. But the most exasperating feature of
the situation is that this leter has been
lying for days and days at our cottage' in
Bar Harbor. I am quite certain that I
left Instructions for letters to be forwarded,
but, as nothing came. I telegraphed yes¬
terday to the people who have taken our
house, and now a whole heap of belated
correspondence has arrived, with a note
from our tenant saying he did not know
our address. You will see at the bottom of
tho note that the prince asks my father
to communicate with him by sending a
reply to the Consternation at New York,
but now the Consternation has sailed for
England, and poor John must have waited
and waited in vain."
"Write care of the Consternation In Eng¬

land."
"But Jack told me that the Consterna¬

tion paid off as soon as she arrived, and
probably he will have gone to Russia."
"If you address him at the admiralty in

Lcndon the letter will be forwarded
wherever he happens to be."
"How do you know?"
"I have heard that such is the case."
"But you're not sure, and I want to be

certain."
"Are you really In love with him. Kate?"
"Of course I am. You know that very

well, and I don't want any stupid misap¬
prehension to arise at the beginning, such
as allows a silly author to carry on his
story to the 40(>ih page of such trash as
this." and she gently touched with her toe
the unoffending volume which lay on the
ground beneath the hammock.
"Then why not adopt your father's sug¬

gestion and cable? It isn't you who are

cabling, you know."
"1 couldn't consent to that. It would

look as if we were In a hurry, wouldn't
I it?"

"Then let me cable.'
"You? To whom?"
"Hand me up that despised book. Kate,

and I'll write my cablegram on the fly-leaf.

t

ill Bace You to the Hotel," Said Kathe

If you approve of the message I'll go to
the hotel and send it at once."
Katherine gave her the book and lent the

little stiver pencil which hung jingling, wtth
other trinkets, on the chain at her belt.
Dorothy scribbled a note, tore out the fly¬
leaf and presented It to Katherine, who
read: t

"Alan Drummond, Bluewater Club, Pall
Mall, l^ondon. Tell l,amont that hla letter to
Capt. Kempt was delayed and did not reach
the captain until today. Capt. Kempt'a re¬
ply will be sent under cover to yqu at your
club. Arrange for forwarding If you leave
England. Dorothy Amhurst."
When Katherine tlnlshed reading she

looked ^up at her friend and exclaimed:
"Well!" giving that one word a meaning
deep as the clear pool on whose borders she

Dorothy'a face reddened a* If the sinking
western sun was shining full upon It.
"You write to one another, then?"
"Tea."
"And la It a ease of **

"No; friendship."
"Sure U to nothing more than that?"
Dorotl.y shook her head.
"©orothy, you are a brick: fnafs what

you are. You will do anything to Help a
friend in trouble.
Dorothy smiled.
"X have so tew friends that whatever 1

can do for them will not greatly tax any
capabilities 1 may possess."
"Nevertheless, Dorotny. 1 thoroughly ap¬

preciate what yon have done. Tou did n>t
wish any one to know you were correspond¬
ing with him. and yet you never hesitated
a moment when you saw 1 was anxious."
"Indeed, Kate, there was nothing to con¬

ceal. Ours is a very ordinary exchange <>t
letters. I have only had two; one at Bar
Harbor a few days after he left, and an¬
other longer one since we came to the ho¬
tel, written from England."
"Did the last one go to Bar Harbor, too?

How came you to receive it when we did
not get ours?"
"It did not go to Bar Harbor. I gave him

the address or my lawyers In New YorK
and they forwarded it to me here. Lieut.
Drummond was ordered home by some one
who had authority to do so. and received
the message while he was sitting with me
on the night of the bail. He luul got into
trouble with Russia. There had been an
Investigation, and he was acquitted. 1 saw
that he was rather worried over the order
home and 1 expressed my sympathy as wen
as 1 could, nopmg everything would turn
out for the best. He asked If he rrrigl t
write and let me know the outcome, and,
being Interested. 1 quite willingly gave him
permission, and my address. The letter I
received was all abou*. a committee meet¬
ing in the admiralty In which he took part.
He wrote to me from the club in Han Man
to which 1 have addressed tuts cablegram."
There was u sly dimple in Kafherlne's

cheeks as she listened to this utralghtfor-
ward explanation, and the faintest possi¬
ble suspicion of a smile flickered at the
corner of her mouth. She murmured, rather
than sang:

" 'A pair of lovc-ai'-k maidens wo.* "

"One, If you please." Interrupted Dorothy.
" 'Love-sick all affalnat our will.' "

"Only one."
" 'Twenty years benee we shan't be
A pair of love-sick maidens still.' "

"1 am pleased to note," said Dorothy de¬
murely, "that the letter written by the
prince to your faher has brought you back
to the Gilbert and Sullivan plane again, al¬
though in this rnlry glen you should quotefrom 'Iolanthe' rather than from ¦Pa¬
tience.'
"Yes, Dot, this spot might do for a cove

In the 'Pirates of Penzance.' only we're too
far from the sea. But, to return to the
matter in hand, I don't think there will be¬
any need to send that cablegram. I don't
like the Idea of a cablegram, anyhow. 1 will
return to the hotel and dictate to my friv¬
olous father a serious composition quite as
stately and formal as that received from the
prince. Ho will address It and seal It, and
then If you are kind enough to inclose It in
tho next letter you send to Lieut. Drum¬
mond, it will be sure to reach Jack Lamont
ultimately."
Dorothy sprang from the hammock to

the ground.
"Oh," she cried eagerly, ' I'll go into the

hotel with you and write my letter at
once."
Katherlne ?miled, took her by the arm

and said:
"You're a dear grtrl, Dorothy. I'll race

you to the hotel as soon as we are througnthis thicket."

CHAPTER IX.
In Russia.

The next letter Dorothy received bore
Russian stamps, and was dated at the
blacksmlih'3 shop. Bolshol Prospect, St.
Petersburg. After a few preliminaries,
which need not be set down here, Drum¬
mond continued:
"The day after Jack arrived In London,

there being nothing whatever to detain him
in England, we set off together for Si.
Petersburg, and aro now domiciled above
his blacksmith shop. We are not on the
fashionable side of the river, but our street
la wide, and a very short walk brings us
to a bridge which, being crossed, allows
us to wander among palaces if we are so
disposed. We have been here only four
days, yet a good deal has already been ac¬
complished. The Influence of the prince
has smoothed my path for me. Yesterday
I had an audience with a very Important
personage In the foreign office, and toduy
I have seen an officer of high rank in the
navy. The prince warns me to mention
no names, because letters, even to a young
lady, are sometimes opened before they
reach the person to whom they are ad¬
dressed. The^e officials who have . been
kind enough to receive me are gentlemen
so poll3hed that I feel quite uncouth In
their presence. I am a little shaky in myFrencii, and feared that my knowledge of
that language might not carry me through,
but both of these officials speak English
much better than I do, and they seemed
rather pleased I had voluntarily visited St.
Petersburg to explain that no discourtesy
was meant in the action I had so unfortun¬
ately taken on the Baltic, and they gave
me their warmest assurances they would
do what they could to ease the tension be¬
tween our respective countries. It seems
that my business here will be finished much
sooner than I expected, and then I am off
on the quickest steamer for New York, in
the hope of seeing Niagara Falls. I have
met with one disappointment, however.
Jack says he cannot possibly accompany
me to tho United States. I "have failed to
arouse in him the faintest interest about

irine.

the electric works at Niagara. He insists
that he Is on the verge of a most Impor¬
tant discovery, the nature of which he does
not confide in me. I think he Is working
too hard, for he is looking quite haggard
and overdone, but that la always the way
with him. He throws himself heart and
soul Into any difficulty that confronts him,
$nd works practically night and day until
he has solved ft.
"Yesterday he gave the whole street a

fright. I had Just returned from the for¬
eign office, ana had gone upstairs to my
room, when there oocurred on explosion)
that shook the building from aellar to
roof, and sent the windows of our black¬
smith's shop rattling Into the street. Jack
had a most narrow escape, but Is unhurt,
although that line beard of his was badly
¦laged He has haul it shared oft, and

now sports merely a mustache, looking
quite like a man from New York- You
wouldn't recof&lse him If you met him on
Broadway. The carpenters and glaziers
are at work today repairing the damage.
1 told Jack that If this sort of thing kept
on I'd be compelled to patronize another
hotel, but he says It won't happen again.
Xt seems he -fas trying to combine two
substances by adding a third, and, as I
understood him. the mixing took place
with unexpected suddenness Ho has en¬
deavored to explain to me the reaction, as
he calls It. which occurred, but I seem to
have no heal for chemistry, and besides,
If I am to be blown through the roof some
of these days it will be no consolation to
me when I come down upon the pavement
outside to know accurately the different
elements which contributed to my eleva¬
tion. Jack is very patient In trying to In¬
struct me, but he could not resist the
temptation of making me ashamed by say¬
ing that your friend. Miss Kathertne
Kempt, would have known at once the
full particulars of the reaction. Indeed,
he says, she warned him of the disaster
by marking a passage In a book she gave
him which foreshadowed this very thing.
She must be a most remarkable young wo¬
man, and it shows how stupid I am that
I did not in the least appreciate this fact
when In her company."
The next letter was received a week

later. He was getting on swimmingly,
both at the foreign office and at the Rus¬
sian admiralty. All the officials he had
met were most courteous and anxious to
advance his Interests. He wrote about the
ml^ipprehensions held In England regard¬
ing Russia, and expressed his resolve to
do what he could when he returned to re¬
move these false Impressions.
"Of course." he went on, "no American

or Englishman can support or Justify the
repressive measures so often carried out
ruthlessly by the Russian police. Still,
even these may be exaggerated, for the po¬
lice have to deal with a people very much
different from our own. It Is rather cu¬
rious that at this moment I am In vague
trouble concerning the police. I am sure
this place is watched, and I am alsn al¬
most certain that my friend Jack Is being
shadowed. He dresses like a workman:
his grimy blouse would delight the heart
of his friend Tolstoi, but he is known to
be a prince, and I think the authorities
Imagine he Is playing up to the laboring
classes, whom they despise. I lay It all
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to that unfortunate explosion, which gath¬
ered the police about us as if they had
sprung from the ground. There was an
official examination, of course, and Jack
explained, apparently to everybody's sat¬
isfaction, exactly how he came to make
the mistake that resulted In the loss of
his beard and his windows. I don't know
exactly how to describe the feeling of un¬
easiness which has come over me. At lirst
sight this city did not strike me as so very
much different from New York or I.on-
don, and meeting, as I did, so many re¬
fined gentlemen in high places, I had come
to think St. Petersburg was after all very
much like Paris, or Berlin, or Rome. But
It is different, and the difference makes
itself subtly felt, just as the air in some
coast towns of Britain Is relaxing, and In
others bracing. In these towns a man
doesn't notice the effect at first, but later
on he begins to feel It, and so it Is here In
St. Petersbgurg. Great numbers 01" work-
men pass down our street. They all seem
to know who the prince is. and the first
days we were here, they saluted him with
a deference which I supposed was due to
his rank, in spite of the greasy clothes he
wore. Since the explosion an indefinable
change has come over these workmen.
They salute the prince still when we meet
them on the street, but there Is in their
attitude a certain sly sympathy, if I may
so term it; a bond of camraderie which is
hnplled In their manner rather than ex¬

pressed. Jack says this is a'.l fancy on

my part, but I don't think it Is. These
men imagine that Prince Ivan LerrnonH'ff,
who lives among them' and dresses like
them, is concocting some explosive which
may jet rid them of the tyrants who make
their lives bo unsafe. All this would no'
matter, but what does matter Is the chemi-
cal reaction, as I believe Jack would term
It, which has taken place among the au-

thorltles. The authorities undoubtedly
h ive their spies among the workingm- n.

and kno^' well -vhat they are thinking
bout and talking about. T do not believe
hey were satisfied with the explanations
Jack gave regarding the disaster. I have
tried to Impress upon Jack that he must
be more careful in amlking about the town,
and I have tried to persuade him, after
work, to dress like the gentleman he Is,
but he laughs at my fears, and assures me
that I have gone- from one extreme to the
other In my opinion of St. Petersburg.
First I thought It was like all .other capi¬
tals; now I havS swung too "far In the
other direction. He sa\s the" police of St.
Petersburg would not dare arrest him, but
I'm not so sure of that. A number of
things occur to me, as usual, too late. Rus¬
sia, with her perfect secret service sys-
tem. must know that Prince Eermontoff
has been serving In the British navy. They
know he returned to St. Petersburg, avoids
all his old friends, and Is brought to their
notice by an Inexplicable explosion, and
they must be well aware, alsn, that he is
In the company of the man who fired the
shell at the rock In the Baltic, and that
he himself served on the offending cruiser.
"As to my own affairs, I must say they

are progressing slowly but satisfactorily;
nevertheless, if Jack would leave St.
Petersburg and come with me to London
or New York, where ha could carry on his
experiments quite as well, or even better
t.i&n here, I should depart at once, even

if I Jeopardized my own prospects."
The next letter, some time later, began:
"Yeur two charming notes to me ar¬

rived here together. It Is very kind of
you to write to a poor exile and cheer
him in his banishment. I should like to
sea that dell whefe you have swung your
hammock. Beware of Hendripk Hudson's
men, so dellghtfuly written of by Wash¬
ington Irving. If they offer you anything
to drink don't you take it. Think how
disastrous-It would be to all your friends
If you went to sleep in that hammock for
twenty years. It's the Catskllls I want to
see now rather than Niagara Falls. Your
second letter containing the note from
Cupt&ln Kjpmpt to Jack was at one* da-

llvered to him What on earth hn* ths
genial captain written to effect iucIv ft
transformation In my friend? lie cnm« lo
im that evening clothed In hit rlRl.tmind; In evening rig-out with hi* decora¬
tions upon it, commanded me to Ret Into
ir.y dinner toga, took me In a carriage
across the river to the heat reslnurart
St Petersburg affords. and there we had
a champagne dinner. In which he drank
to America and j«ll thins* American.
Whether It was the enthusiasm produced
by Captain Kempt's communication or
the effect ot the champagne I do not
know, but li-t has reconsidered hi* de¬
termination not to return to the Unite t
8tates. and very soon we set out together
for the west.
"I shall be clad to get out of this place

We were followed to the restaurant. 1 im
ctrtaln, and I am equally certain that .u
the n«n tablo two police spies were seat¬
ed. and these two shadowed u* In a c.i >
uutll we rea-hed our blacksmith's shi>i>.
It Is a humiliating confession to m :k<\
but .omehoW the atmosphere <>f this plni <1
has got on my nerves, und I shall be gl.i 1
to turn my hack on it. Jack pooh-i-, >ii«
the Idea that he Is In any danger. Even
the governor of St. Petersburg, ho v;i\-,
dnre not lay \ linger on him. and as fo$
the chief of police, he pours scorn on tli.nl
powerful official. He scouts the Idea .1
he is being watched, and all-ln-al! ut
fjuite humorous at my expense, sa> It*
tl at my state of mind Is more fitting
a schoolgirl tl.an for a stalwart man ove®
.»ix feet In height. One consolation i< . 11 it
jack now has become as keen for Amei
lea as I am. I expert that the Interview
arranged for Tie tomorrow wltlf a gre.it
government official will settle my own
bl slness finally one way or another A
while ago I wis confident of success I ml
the repeated delays have in.ide me h «

optimistic now. although the gentle
courtesy of those In high places rem.ti.i.i
undiminished.
"Dear Miss Amburst. I cannot aff.nl :¦>

fell lower in your estimation than i¦¦¦:.
haps I deserve, so I must «r»y tl t tln:<
fenr which han overcome mo if all on ;

count of my friend, and not on mj own
behalf at all. T am perfectly ?:ife in Rus¬
sia. being a British subject. My cold and
frrmal Cousin Thnxted Is a member of
ti.e British embassy here, and my co 1
r.nd formal uncle Ls a cnblnet minister In
Kl.gland, facts which must le-> well kn.w :

1 to these spy-Informed people of St. I>-

id Was Ever to Send to Dorothy."
tersburg; so I am immune. The worst
they could do would be to order me outof'the country, but even that ls unthink¬
able. If any one attempted to interfere
with me I have only to act the hero of
the penny novelette.draw myself tip to
my full height, which, as you know, is
not that of a pigray, fold my arms across
my manly chest, cry, "Ha, ha!" and sing'Rule Britannia,' whereupon the villains
would wilt and withdraw. But Jack has
no such security. He Is a Russian sub¬
ject, and. prince or commoner, the au¬
thorities here could do what they liked
w ith him. I always think of things when
It is too late to act I wish 1 had urged
Jack ashore at Bar Harbor and Induced
hin. to take the oath of allegiance to the
United States I spoke to him about that
coming home In the carriage, and to my
amazement lie said he wished he had
thought of It himself at tiie time we wero
over there.
"Enough of this. I duresaj; he is hi no

real danger, after all. Nevterthel.>, f
shall Induce him to pack tomorrow, and
wo will make for London together, so my
next letter will heir a British stamp, and
I assure you the air of England will tasto
good to one benighted Britisher whose
name is Alan Drummond."

CHAPTER X.

Calamity Unseen.
The habit of Industry practiced from

childhood to maturity Ls not obliterated by
an unexpected shower of gold. Dorothy
was an early riser, and one morning, en¬

tering the parlor from her room she saw,
lying upon the table, a letter with a Rus¬
sian stamp, but addressed In an unknown
hand to her friend Katherlne Kempt. She
surmised iliat here was the first communi¬
cation from the pilnce, and expected to
iearn all about it during the luncbedh hour
at the latest. But he morning and after¬
noon passed, and Katharine made no sign,
which Dorothy thought w.ls most unusnal
All that day and the next Kathei .nt went
aliout silent, sedate ind serious, never once
ijuonng the humorous Mr. Gil en. On the
third morning Dorothy was surprised
emerging from her room, to see Kat r;n<
standing by the table, a black h< k in Ik r

hand. On the tabic lay a l;rn* picln;
fiom New York. r. ;ently opened, <i >; ..

inf a number of volumes in what might
termed serious binding, leathet or cloth,
but none showing that h:gh coloring wi: < a

distinguishes the output of American fie
tion.
"Good-morning. Dorothy. The early tird

is after the worm >»f science." S'.- uecl
forth the volume Iti her band. "Steele's
'Fourteen-Weeks' Course In Chemistry.' an

old book, but fascinatingly written. Doro¬
thy." she continued with a sigh, "I wont
to talk seriously with you."
"About chemistry ?" asked Dorothy.
"About men," said Katherlne firmly,

"and. incidentally, about women."
. "An interesting subject, Kate, but you've
got the wrong teX"-books. You should
have had a parcel of novels instead."
Dorothy seated herself, and Katherlne

followed her example, Steele's "Fourteen-
Weeks' Course" resting In her lap.
"Every man," began Katherlne. "should

have a guardian to protect him."
"From women?"
"From all things that are deceptive, and

not what they seem.".
"That .sounds verp sententious, Kate.

What dots it mean ?'.'
"It means that man is a simpleton, easily

taken in. He Is t<« honest for crafty-
women. Jtrfco delude liim shamelessly."
"Whom have you teen deluding, Kate?"
"Dorothy. I am a sneak."
Dorothy laugiied.
"Indeed, Katherlne. you arc anything but
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